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Florence Nightingale. — Sherman 601 

shoes, for a nurse cannot do justice to herself, her doctor, or her patient 
when she travels on a pair of painful feet. 

Speaking of shoes reminds me of an incident. We all know how 
patients notice everything about a nurse, and how they have the feeling 
that the nurse knows all things ; a patient speaking to me in regard to a 
nurse whom she had recently discharged said : " Imagine her, a trained 
nurse, one of a class of women who are always looked upon as the most 
sensible, wearing French heels and beaded toe slippers and positively 
limping with pain. Why it made me nervous, I could n't endure it." 

So there is another reason why nurses should use better judgment 
about shoes and the general care of the feet. 



FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE 

Born May, 1820* 
Received Order of Merit, December 5, 1907 

On far Crimean fields the war was waged, 
Drenching with human blood the country fair ; 

Brave as the beasts, like beasts the armies raged — 
The British Lion and the Eussian Bear. 

But through the fire and carnage of the strife, 
Beside the soldier's cot — the soldier's grave — 

To succor pain and rescue mortal life 
A woman moved, whose mission was to save. 



Dead now the rulers of those sovereign States, 
Dead now the leaders of those warring bands ; 

But still in honored age the woman waits, 
Reaping the harvest rising to her hands. 

In every Christian land her name is blessed, 
Her work shall live when she has laid it down. 

We, each, who serve the sick and the distressed 
Increase the eternal glory of her crown. 

E. B. Sherman. 

*[We have departed from our custom of putting verses in the Christmas 
number only, to insert these in the month when Miss Nightingale's birthday 
comes. Ed.] 



